A STORY OF THE HOLI FEAST            ill
be stingy when asked to do me harm ?"   Shama
said: "Whether for a harm or a good thing,
you must have the qualification.    If there was a
corpse, for instance, we  could beat our mouths
before it as much as was required. How can we do
to a live person the honour that is due only to the
dead?"   Savitramma replied:    _u Friend,   what
you call a corpse is a dead corpse.  I a-m something
better.   I am a live corpse,    You must show to a
live corpse more honour than to a dead one."
After all this discussion, the boys decided that to
give her satisfaction they would throw upon her
three separate handfuls of ash and go round her
three separate times, beating their mouths.    This
was done that year.    In the next year or two, the
ceremony got crystallised in this way and every
step in it established  by custom.    Savitramma
tried to get the boys to do something more than
this, but they stoutly refused.   After all, each of
us had a mother.    Even as we were throwing the
three handfuls of ash upon Savitramma some of
us would be weeping.    When this ceremony was
over, Savitramma would go to the tank and bathe
there and come back to the village.   As no other
person in the country around observed this vow?
the festival in our village became famous.